












































HELPFUL GARDENING HANDBOOKS FOR THE SPRING TIME. 
KITCHEN GARDEN. MUSHROOMS. FLOWER GARDEN. 
FARLEY’S HIGH-CLASS HOW TO GROW THEM. ly. MRS. LOUDON’S COMPANION 
KITCHEN ‘GARDENING. + «| ASPARAGUS. TO THE FLOWER GARDEN, 
A Mrrwtathes, Price be. Gh fostage free HOW To Grow ir. &% 60 |““S.a wetamene  * 
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? PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET |STREET. Th BIAS 
AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 
: BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS, |BOTANICAL DICTIONARY. |ROSES! ROSES! 
: AN INTRODUCTION TO SIR JOSEPH PAXTON’S BOTANICAL THE ART OF GROWING 
. "R STUDY OF PLANTS. DICTIONARY. — ROSES OUT OF DOORS. 
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HUGH CONWAY, the Author of “ Cacezp Bact,” 
contributes a short Stery to “THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE" for April. 

Price SIXPENCE By Post, EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 


Cowrests rom Arnit. 
The Lizard ts by ign From s Drewing 
©. Napier Hemy rontispiece. 
Changes at Charing Crom By Austin Dobson. 
With Ilbustretions 


An Unsen Journey through Cornwall 
By the Author of “John 


to be continued 
Halifax, Gentleman.” With Llustrations by 


‘ Napier Hemy 
The Belfry of Bruges. Ry Rose G. Kingsley. 
With lihustrations 
A Rovald of Spring : By Walter Crane. 
» Sustrations a the Author 
Paul Cake a Mystery. By Hugh Comway. 
Bygones: a Poem. Py H.A.H 


1 


* + 


_ 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL —Arau 5, 1884. 





If you desire one of the finest delicacies the world can produce, obtain of 
your Grocer or Confectioner the Genuine WILSoN’s American 


Ct 
Ods 


Eaten with Milk or Wine, these Biscuits are a luxury; with Cheese, admir- 
“pad digestive ; for Breakfast, most appetising ; afte most Rac gee for 
Luncheon ; make a nice Dessert ; and with Tea are unapproachable, Invalids 
relish them when nothing else w ill tempt the appetite. Be careful to get the 
genuine article. DAVID CHALLEN, Sole Consignee, MILDMAyY Rp., LONDON. 





CLUB EASY CHA 


MANUFACTURED By 


HOWARD & soy 


26, BERNERS STREET, W, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





8. How I became a War & pondent. By 
Archibald Porbes 
9. The By Charlotte M 


Armourer’s 
Yonge. Chapters XIV cc (to be continued), 
Ornaments, Initial Letters, @c. 
MACMILLAN & CO. 


[ACMILLAN’S MAGAZINE. 
No. 2%. 


For Aram. Price One Shilling. 

Cowrurrs or Tus Nousea. 
Historic London. By Frederic Harrison. 
A Voyage to Australia for Health. 
British Battercups 
A Social Study of Our Oldest Colony. Il. 
The Investiture of the Nizam. 
A megade. Conclusion.) 
An Oxford College under James L and Charlies L 
Review of the Month 

Macwrttam & Co., London. 


Price ar. boards ; 2s, 6d. cloth; as. 64. bif. vel. gilt. 


PHANTOM FORTUNE. By 


Author of “ Lady Audley's Secret,” &ec. 

“We venture to say that ‘Phantom Fortune’ is 

one of Miss Braddon's best- written books.” —P cscs. 
Loudon: J. and R. Maxwets, Shoe Lane, EC. 


THE PALL MALL GAZETTE 


in the only first-class ay | epee whieh 
announees Births and a at 2. 6d. each 
Marriages gratis in 
the PALI Maly BUDGET, weekly, for foreign 
eaters These advertisements are better displayed 
in the Pact he "Gasases than’ in papers, 
as well as less costly 


Add rese 2, NoRTHUMBERLAND Srarer, Srarxn. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 18256. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 


LONDON. 




















Accumulated Fund, 





3 ° 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Backville Btreet. 
Beance Orrices ap Acuncyss os Iepia 








AND THE COLONIES. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS| 2. 


respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are forwarded 
post free, together 
with the ILLUS- 
TRATED PRICE 












ing and fashionable 
styles of Costume for 
= the wear of Gentle. 


“Gaelic Tar” Costume. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTER§, @e., 
& 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C, 








ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 


M°CCALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. OX TONGUES. 


In various sizes, 1g to % lbs 
DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 


EAU LODOIS. 





AD. ARBENZ, 107, 106, Gaear Cuantes Srazert, 
inMinonam, Whose celebrated 


PATENT “CEM” AIR GUNS 





are now universally known to be 
the best, neatest, and cheapest ever in- 
vented, has just brought out a new Patent 


for 8portamen, calied the 


‘ECLIPSE’ BIRD FLICHT IMITATOR 





re 

the excellence of which numerous unsolicited — 

monials already testify, which 

projectiles in such a manner as to 

of birds, and so procures endless am 

practice for those who indulge in coo The 
‘Eclipse’ is a neat, well-made, and cheap little 

instrument, and certainly eclipses in every res 

all other machines and traps ever brought out for 

gun practice. Full particulars on application. 


WORCESTERSHIRE}: 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Ground. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


BALDNESS IS CURABLE. 





Monsieur LODOIS 
Respectfully solicits all those who are bald, but 
desire to renew the natural covering of the head, to 
consult him any day, between 10 and 5 o'clock, at 
the of the Fasexcn Hyrotrw Socisrr, 
5, Conduit St., Regent St , W 

M. LODOIS ‘is 80 certain of success that be will 
enter into a contract on the princtples of 


NO CURE NO PAY. 


eT jals and all infor- 
mation, — a ey in Eaves envelope, upon 
applic ation to 


FRENCH HYCIENIC SOCIETY, 


&%, CONDUIT 8T., REGENT 8T., LONDON, W 


RANSOMES’ 

















LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD 

Thousands in use. Machines sent on Month's Trial, 
Paid. Stock kept at Londan Depot, Arch 92, 

Spitalfields Station, Kethnal Green. Orders executed 

promptiy by all Ironmongers. Write for Lists to 

, HEAD & JEFFERIES, IPSWICH. 


When writing, kindly refer to this advertisement. 


GOLDEN } HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


a Td beautiful Golden Colour so much 








sane “ae and eo td. of ail the princi Piesteeen OXFORD STREET, LONDON, Ww. 
and Chemists throughout the world. Wholesaie 





“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 


THE BURGLAR’S HORROR ; 
OR, PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE. 
CLARKE’S 
PATENT PYRAMID NIGHT LAMPS 


ls. EACH, SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


Agents, R. Hovenven & Sons, London. 























Caction. To Parvenr Buaetanizs, 
A Pyramid Night Light should be lighted ina 
front and back room of every house, as soon as it 
Kurgiaries are more fr pasty ~ 4 

before bedtime than 

breakers have we pee dread ofa Vight. °The 
police recommend a Night Light as me best 
safeguard. A)most all burglaries t be pre- 
vented, and much vaLvussLe PROPERTY savep, if 
this simple and inexpensive plan is adopted. 
The Pyramid Night Lights are much t-te 
Le oun ! THE LIG — of t = 

ts, and are therefore partic 
Skapted fort purpose. d 


PATENT PYRAMID NICHT LICHT WORKS, 








































Wedding and Birthday Pre 


TRAVELLING DRESSING ‘Ba 


Hall-marked si 
"ZS be, £10 10s. £15 rig — 


SETS FOR THE WRITING T, 


in Polished Brass, eo Pilvet, wn Ching, 


DRESSING CASES. es 
JEWBL CAS ] BREAoR 





LIQU 
And ae 


Parisian Novelties, Sons “ 
RODRIGUES, 


MADAME TUSSAUD' 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10, 


PEPPER'S QUININE aw 
FOR GAINING IRON TOW 


STRENGTH, 
‘ous energies, 











ving Pepper's 


SKIN DISEASES CUR 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes 
redness, blotches, scurf, in a view ta 


foe © comme. 
hake din advetlens, bat ov 





Sony a 
every where. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION, 


ei but will wield to sv 
an —< 

LINE and commence t fade away. The 
—s S devon the 

smooth, ear, esi thy atin west ny 
H Bold by Chemists. Bottles, 2 


GSTER & CO.'S Celedrant 











et Bt; 
i fe Six Prize 


ASK YOUR DRAPER Fé 


HASLAM'S 


CALICOES & 
COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS. 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limite 
FOUNTAIN STREET, 
THE ONLY REAL DISINFECTANT. 


18 NOT POISONOUS. vi? 


a on SMELL. ja 
= bee 
con? 
























fe the best Puriter | 
Disinfectant known to “een 








CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, N.W. 





Coen 
SAVARS feootae de 
u . 
ki . rh ~! “fhe ot Os 
CIGARETTES. rw ‘o=iee 
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MR. PUNCH’S PATENT PLAN FOR THE PROMOTION OF PERFECT PRIVACY AT THE 
UNIVERSITIES’ BOAT-RACE. 


First CATCH YOUR CHAMPIONS. THEN LET THEM Row AS ABOVE IN YOUR FIsH-PonND, ‘’VARSITY WHICH PULLS OTHER ACROSS 
wins. RESULT EQUAL TO OLD METHOD, AT ONS-ZIGHTH THE Cost! No GenTLemMan’s BAcKk GARDEN COMPLETE WITHOUT A Boar- 








Rack! No Crowpine! No Risk!! No Rovens!!! Vivar Puyontius 
. Bland Head of Fir ali le tl he de da). Indeed ? 
AS IT IS, AND—AS IT OUGHT TO BE. imi! hwwmesn= 
A Legal Tragi-Comedy in a Prologue and one short Act. (Strikes a silver bell, as the Curtain falls. 
PROLOGUE. A hundred years are supposed to have elapsed. 


Scrne—Inner Sanctum in the Offices of an old-established Firm of | The Scene represents the Official Room in the Government Advising 
respectable Solicitors doing a very large mp business. Bland Solicitor’s Office. Advising Solicitor discovered at his post hear- 
Head s Firm ony pola by al ' cutners signs ing cases. ter a Public Client. 
of well-sustained and successful litigation. nter a Raving| Advising Solicitor (disposing of last applicant for advice). And now, 
faftuental Client in tatters, off his head with worry, grief, and) please, will you state your hh briefly and Ptr as possible ? 
disappointment, carrying a carpet-bag. Public Chent. Certainly. My next-door neighbour started a steam 

Bland Head of Firm (placidiy). Ha! Mr. Botpover! here again, | dynamo, and the action shaking down my chimney-pots through the 
and so soon ? ell, my dear Sir, pray what can we do for you now ? | roof on to my children’s heads in the nursery, I remonstrated. He 

Raving Influential Client (with a cry of frenzy). What can you| then, annoyed at my interference, blew up his boiler, and drove my 
do forme now? Ha! ha! ha! I'll soon fet you know. Look at| drawing-room by the force of the explosion clean into the 
that! (Opens carpet-bag, and empties a pile of writs, summonses, study of the house on the farther side. Remonstrating again, and 
and other aggressive legal instruments on to the table.) And that isn’t | finding it useless, I then took the law into my own hands, and 
all. Iwas pursued here by Bailiffs! (Rushes to the window.) See!| retaliated by letting off expensive fireworks all night among the 

There are fifteen of them even now lurking hidden among the| orchids in his conservatory. He then asked me for damages, which 

scanty-leaved evergreens of the Square, ready to pounce out on me| I declined, upon which he called for an explanation. Treating this 

the moment I set my foot on the other side of this accursed | as a forcible entry, I had him thrown back into his own premises over 
threshold ! Falls backward into a waste-paper basket in a fit. | the n wall. jThe next day he replied by waiting till I came out 

Bland Head of Firm (surveying him reflectionly’. And yet we not | and hitting me over the head with a heavy pane and on my taking him 
only advised him wisely, but after a few appeals got him his verdict. | up and placing him in his own cistern, he ollowed me downstairs, 

Surely he ought to be a thoroughly satisfied if not a solvent man. | and broke my arm with a blow from the umbrella-stand. In the 

_ Raving Influential Client (in an interval of consciousness—wildly). | evening I removed his area-palings and threw vy 4 stout-bottles 

Tell me, fiend in human shape—for being my Solicitor you area fiend | at him whenever I got a chance. Upoz this he has this evening 

in human shape—how it comes that once being wealthy and a man of written to a local paper and libelled me by accusing me of murder, 

substance I have come to this / [ Displays his tatters. | and has, moreover, hired a permanent German of three to play 





Bland Head of Firm, My dear Sir, it is obvious. You felt it was | all night and day inside my house whenever the street-door is open 
necessary, in the face of a grave civil injury, to have recourse to the | Under these circumstances, I have thought it better to go to law, but, 
protection of your country’s law,—nay, we, a little interested in| as I have two hundred and seventeen witnesses and the case is some- 
making something out of you, advised you to such a course,—and | what involved, I am afraid it will be very protracted and expensive. 

ou are, as a natural consequence of taking that advice, after being| Advising Solicitor. Not in the least. Merely the usual fees. It 
arassed by the requisite litigation, landed safely in the gutter a| will cost you £1 1s. 9d. That is fifteen shillings for the Judge who 
beggared and broken man. | hears the case, five for the Government lawyer told off to take it up 
_ Raving Influential Client. And I was in easy circumstances! Is | for you, ninepence for the usher, and one shilling for myself. ’ 
Justice then in England a luxury that means ruin even to the rich ? Public Client. Dear me, that is really very moderate, but I haven’t 

Bland Head of Firm. It is! a halfpenny to pay it with. ; 

Raving Influential Client (springing out of the waste-paper basket| Advising Soheitor. Indeed! then all you have to do is to fill up 
with a yell). Then, tell me—social Tesch odin oor, who can not! this (gives him a form) and it will be charged to the rates, 
afford to refresh and to retain Counsel and feed the crew of sharks| Public Client, Capital! But I ~ ee being a complicated case, 
and harpies who live by the organised system of robbery that exists | it will not come on for some months ae} 
in this country under the name of legal procedure,—they can have| Advising Solicitor, On the contrary, it will be settled by to- 
= ae at all! morrow 

land Head of Firm. None, my dear Sir, whatever ! Public Client (brightly). Thanks. Ha! They manage things now 

Raving Influential Client (going mad). None! Ha! ha! Ho! ho! | better than th did one hundred years ago! : 

en three cheers for a pauper—and here goes for the’fifteen Bailiffs.| Advising Solicitor. me? ? You don’t say #0 
But, mark me—( jumping out of window)—a day will come |—— { Bows him out pleasantly as Curtain falls, 


——— 
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FOREWARNED. 


Good Samaritan (to Friend, who, we are sorry to say——). ‘‘I LL sez You Home.” 


Culprit, “Suez ME Home! Mun, YE DINNA KEN MA WirFE! 
ca’scu 1T!!” 


[Offer thought better of. | decidedly cold lamb. 


a 
ee 


ENDYMION IMPROVED. 
(From the Scientifie Point of View.) 

* Our civil i doin eat k i 
the minds of the people from their Girth until hots deahen 
z the symbols of the scientific faith.”—Professor Huzley at the 
Banquet of the Institution of Civil Engineers. 

Srmnots of Science are a joy for ever. 

Their pregnancy increases, they shall never 

Pass into prettiness, but still will keep 

Their hideousness whether we wake or sleep. 

They haunt our dreams, like nightmares check our 


ome 

Dull fancy which, with fine fantastic wreathing, 
Of flowery whims would beautify the earth, 

Spite of bad climate, of the man-caused 

Of Nature’s gifts, of Lendon’s gloomy days, 

Of the mud-cumbered and fog-darkened ways 
Made for our plodding in; but spite of all 
Symbols of Science shall retain 

On our dark spirits, Such, in glare of June, 

The Railway Station, a most boon 

For simple folk ; and such are monster bills 

And the Sa oe wl on ; the sharp shrills 
Of railway whistles, e row they make 

With snorting steam and the continuous brake ; 
The girder-bridges and the bald blank 

And belching blow-holes. Oh, not all the tomes 
Of doctrine written by the pious dead, 

All creeds that we have ever heard or 

So nourish ‘‘ faith” as gloom, and row, and stink— 
At least so Science hints. What do you think ? 





EMPLOYMENT For MasnErs!—The following, from the 
Daily Free Press (Aberdeen, March 24), might be posted 
up over the Stall Entrance at the Gaiety Theatre !— 

—oee ae ee Distil- 

ery. ust Engage to utire and personal! 
do the Mashing. Salary, £150. -" , 

Here’s an opportunity! Don’t all speak at once! The 
Hieland Lassies are anxiously waiting to see who “ accepts 
the situation.” 


, Marcu came in like a lamb, rather fresh. Then it 
You 'Lt| was hot lamb, then lukewarm lamb, and then most 














IN RE MATRIMONY RATHER MIXED. 


(Being Additional Suggestions for embodiment in Professor Bryce’s 
“* Unfortunate Infants Biil.”’) 


1. A Morner shall have the power to appoint by deed or will that 
her Husband shall wash all the Children under the age of three. 

2. A Father may direct his Wife to accompany her Sons (until 
they reach the age of one-and-twenty) on any visit to a music-hall 
they may undertake, after the hour of nine in the evening. 

3. A Mother may require her Husband to wheel any perambulator 
between the hours of ten in the morning and six in the afternoon. 

4. A Father may call upon his Wife to give instruction in 
smoking to any Son who shall attain the age of fourteen. 

5. A Mother may her Husband to dress the hair of any 
Daughter after that Daughter shall have reached the age of sixteen. 

6. A Father may insist upon his wife giving practical instructions 
to any Son elected to the Gun Club, in pigeon-shooting. 

7. A Mother may desire her Hus to serve the nursery dinner. 

8. A Father may cause his Wife to instruct her Sons in athletics, 
inclusive of lofty tumbling, fencing, and the use of the dumb-bells. 

ce Mother may expect her Husband to mend all the Children’s 
clothes. 

10. A Father may advise his Wife to teach the Children mixed 
mathematics. 

And Additional Clause (inserted by the Shrieking Sisterhood).— 
For the purposes of this Act, every Man shall become a Husband, but 
shall not marry any Woman who not reached the age of, at least, 
five-and-forty. 





Mrs. RamsporHam heard her Nephew observe that a certain leader 
of modern thought has been named among the master spirits who 
‘dare to march in the van of modern s.” “Ah!” said his 
Aunt, “I sup that’s what they ‘poetic licence,’ because it 
certainly isn’t fact. You ride in a yan, you don’t march in it. But, 
there, Poets will say anything!” 





THE ACTRESS AND HER SUITORS. 


Dear Mr. Puncn,—There is not the least particle of truth in the 
rumour that Miss Mary Anperson is about to be married to Mr. 
Giapstong, the Speaker of the House of Commons, Sir Rosert Pezt, 
the Governor of the Bank of England, Lord Wotsetey, Lord Tes- 
wrson, the Master of Balliol, Lord Rawpotra Cuurcut1t, Colonel 
Frep Burwasy, Mr. J. L. Toorz, the Lory CoamBeRLary, Marquis 
of Bure, the President of the College of Surgeons, Mr. LanovcuEne, 
Captain Burton, the Archbishop of CanreRsurY, the Lorp Maron, 
Baron Roruscuitp, Lord Henry Lennox, Mr. Spurczoy, Mr. 
Montacvu Wittrams, Mr. Marnriort, Sir Frepericx LErentoy, or 
the Maharajah Duzer Soven. I must beg you at once to deny all 
or any of these rumours which have, in some unaccountable fashion, 
gained currency. I happen to know that many of the 
mentioned are married men,—and so their pretensions are out of the 
question ; and, moreover, I also ov know that the accom- 

lished American Actress has long engaged to yours most 


aithfully, Tue Onty Ove Sue Ever Loven. 





Dvsiovs.—Of course we mustn’t say anything lite, but we 
cannot help calling the attention of our readers to Lord CoLERIDGES 
statement, as reported in the Pall Mall Gazette last Friday, when, 

“On their Lordships taking their seats, the Lord Chief Justice said :-—‘I 
am sorry to be obliged to say that the Court is not in a condition to-day to 
pass sentence in this case.’’’ 


What did this mean? The Court “ not in a condition to pass seD- 
tence”! As the song has it, ‘‘ So early in the morning!” 





Tue East wind has been cruelly bad during the last part of Lest, 
but what will it be when it’s Easter! ! 








Tory Morro.—‘‘ The Wiggest goes to the wall. 
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DOING THE STUDIOS. 


(Our Eortra-Special *‘ Nreps”’ sends us the following account of his 
praiseworthy endeavours to anticipate all other Journalists in their 
** Rownds of the Studios.”’) 


Wnerr Art, where Royal Academical Art is concerned, I 
wouldn’t be behind-hand—no, not for worlds. Wait for Show 
Sunday, indeed! Wait for the 
crowd which makes the airiest 
studio stuffy, so that with a 

I remember the day as 
the Qu’tl fait Show Sunday! 
Not for Nrpss! So, determined 
to be;first in the field of Litera- 
ture and Art, I went a round of 
the Studios on my own day,— 
for I have a day in the week all 
to myself, though it has not as 
yet been mentioned in the 
Calendar. 033% 
. I wanted © the Artists 

surprise. they expect a 
distinguished visitor, they can’t 
help posing, it’s in their 
artistic nature. They can’t 
help assuming a sort of a 
nonchalant, easy, = careless, 
smoking-coaty, happy-go-lucky 
air, as much as to say, “‘ Paint- 
ing a trouble! not a bit! at 
least, not to a Genius, you know. 
Lor bless you! I just knock off these little canvasses 86 x 94, 
with a pipe in my mouth, after breakfast, and, if not quite finished, 
then I have another turn at ’em when I come in to dress,—just a 
wash-in and paint-brush up, so to speak,—before dinner!” ‘‘ Ars 
longa!” exclaims Joun Everetr Mrixats, R.A. ‘ Ars 








Painter and Turtle. 


** Pooh ! 
brevis—price longer,’—that’s the true reading nowadays,” and 
mighty angry is he with the Government for having retracted the 
offer of a reward for Osmaw Driena’s head. 

_“ Why,” says Jomn Evererr Mrrzats, “I’d ha’ gone out to the 
Soudan, wherever that may be,—Z don’t know much about these 
places,—and have taken old Osman’s head with pleasure, if the Gov- 
ernment had only put a good price on it. Not under three ‘thou,’ 
my boy, money down, travelling expenses included.” 

He didn’t expect me, and when I had rushed past the servant, who, 
thinking I was the water-rate and collector, or the tax-gatherer, 
nearly tainted in fhe hall while I bounded up the stairs to’ the 
studio, and looked in from behind the curtain, I found Joun Everett 
Mrxiais hard at work, with his nose down to the picture, and groan- 
ing and sighing as if he were cussing the day on which he had taken 
to Art. Then, when I said “‘ Booh!” suddenly, he gave such a start, 
that bang went the brush on to the canvass with 
went the eye of a portrait that had 
months to get anything like right. 

‘‘How you startled me!” stammered the great Post-Raffaclite. 
‘‘I—I—I— didn’t, you see,—ex—ex—pect you—and ha! ha!— 
I’m not quite——” and he looked round in vain for his pipe, and his 
artistically daubed old easy coat. But unable to find his regular 
studio properties, he rape, Haas nae to assume his usual cheery, 
hearty, anyhow-take-it-or-leave-it-you-know manner. 

‘Found you im!” I eried, with an emphasis on the last word 
which conveyed my meaning perfectly. 

“I'll show you my Pi , if you please, Sir,” said Jouw 
Evererr Mrttais, humbly. ‘ But don’t—don’t tell what they are, 
and Ill give you one of them to take away with you.” 

I was not to be bribed. I gave a look round. ‘‘ Come!” I said, 
* ry | = our chef-d’ceuvre. Out with it!” 

‘* Well, I was on it w you came in,” he explained; ‘‘ but you 
made me put his eye out, and—and—I shall never get it y a in 
time.” And here he broke down, and sobbed like a child. 

‘* Bah!” I exclaimed, “ give me the dagger!—I mean the brush.” 
And then approaching the picture—— But here] pause. I own 
was deeply affected by that grand work of Art, even with the eye 
out. It was life-like. ‘ You’ve only dotted an eye,” I observed 
pleasantly, ‘ And,” I added, as with a whisk of the dry brush (a 
trick unknown to English Artists, but which I had learnt in the 
studio of old Gammonto pg Sprwaccio in my Roman student days), I 
removed the sploteh and uncovered the damaged eye, “‘ as you n't 
got = ee 

‘I see!” he eried, with all the rapture of veritable inspiration, 
‘I see! Only leave me alone with it, : eall again in one hour. 
Genius = take a hint-——” 

_ “ And give one,” I observed with that innate mod which alon 
is true nobility. ‘‘I will call in again about pe le age 


rith a splotch, and out 
him many weary weary 


I| the residence of Mr. Vat Painsep, A.R.A., whose h 





mind you have it finished by then. 
to the door. I know my way about. 

The maid, pale and scared, was in the hall. As the door banged 
behind me, I fancied I heard a muttered threat, a tearful apology, 
and a month’s notice. But as it occurred to me that I should 
looking in there again at luncheon-time, I did not turn back to 
explain. I had forgotten to take Notes of the Pictures. But this 
was a detail. 

Thence to High Art Row, the residence of J.C. Horstxy, R.A. It 
was formerly an old monastery, and has never been ;—at 
least not to the people to whom it o1 ly L Of course it 
has been renovated ; but the old hinges, old iron chains, the old 
Caen stone and thirteenth century bricks are as they were left by 
the last old Prior, who was known as ‘Prior to the Reformation.’ 
The ancient postern-gate was formidably barred and bolted, and, by 
an odd coincidence, the bell sounded one,—the universal luncheon- 
hour,—just as I surveyed the grill, the sight of — from the 
— conjured up by its name, I own made me feel decidedly 

unyry. 

Abeve the ‘doorway are curious slits in the wall, th h which 
the defenders of the castle (before it became a ao yoe | used to 
pour down molten lead on visitors’ heads, which was one of the pene 
Terie? Tuaragh thove slits I fancy Iwas being observed,” a 

gland.’ ugh these slits I fancy I was ‘o ” as 
they say on the Stage, because I had to ring three times before any- 
one answered the summons, and then the wasn’t unbarred, but 
only the little wicket was opened, and somebody’s nose (most myste- 
rious this! and a good title for a Christmas of horror,—Some- 
body’s Nose /) appeared at the grill. _ : 

It was a nose with a cold too,—a violent cold,—as, after the tip 
mt been exposed to the air for half a second, it had to be withdrawn 
and blown. 

‘“* A game of ‘tip and run,’ ” I said, cheerily, supposing it to be my 
old friend J. C. Horstey, R.A., at the wicket. __ 

“What do you want ?” asked a gruff voice, which at the moment 
I did not recognise. 

‘**To see your pictures,” I replied. ’ 3 

‘*Can’t be done,” answered the voice most unmusically, though it 
was speaking through several bars. ‘‘ Ain’t got none. Not at 
tpt,” I postulated, ‘‘ who is it speaking—H ” 

** Bat,” I ex ated, ‘‘ who is i i ORSLEY 

" peaking hoarsely !” retorted the gruff voice, ‘‘ so would you if 
you had such a beastly cold as I’ve got,” and the wicket was slammed 
violently in my face, just as the speaker to be succumbing 
to a fearful paroxysm of coughing. : 

“‘He must have mistaken me for somebody else,” I argued with 
myself, as I took my way to Sir F. Letonton’s. 

“‘Is Sir Frepericx the Great at home?” I inquired pleasantly 
of the Grecian Butler who guards the first portico. 

**No, Sir FrepEricx is not.” 

** Not to me!” I exclaimed. 

‘* Not to you,” was the rejoinder. 


Don’t trouble yourself to come 


I was staggered ; but just at that moment the sound of a familiar 
voice, rising and falling in measured cadence like the soothing mono- 


tone of the poluphoisbuoyant sea, fell on my ears as it was borne 
towards me by the waves of sound, over the sands of time, from some 
aad am, and 5 Re were distinctly audible: ‘‘ Your 
mperial Majesty, your Roy 4 gua, “| om 
your Excellencies, my Lords, ot Gonteenen —It would ill become 
me whom the rich afterglow of a manysided idyllic cent and the 
unyielding strength of the superfluous Bacchus delight (cheers), to 
dilate on the——” And here the voice died away, and once more 
I found myself alone with the Grecian Butler, who was now in an 
attitude of rapt ecstasy under the first ico. “ 

mf 6 he Sir Frep 4 eye in a he 
‘I know he is practising hi or cademy Banquet, an 
if he is not a quick study, the five weeks he has him to 
do it in will have pennall before he has mastered the sentiments 
for the third toast.” 


So I noiselessly withdrew. The fragrance of the myrtle and 
orange groves with which Sir Frepertce’s house is surrounded had 
increased my appetite to a considerable and I was therefore 
not ill-pleased at remembering that a short would bring me / sed 


was open, and a coloured servant was at the moment taking in several 


of evidently very good things, all covered up, which were 
tee handed out of a Pan! Anthem cart. : 
to th Tetired Maharajah. hi + - yo ey amount 

e , who gave upa 

of loot to come and serve“ Sante VAL” and whose attach- 
ment is the theme of many a curious and interesting story, I was 
about to divest myself of my shoes (a custom on which the retired 
Indian Potentate still insists as a mark of doing reverence to ‘‘SaHIs 
Vat”), when the faithful creature—who must have a 
memory for faces, as I’ve been there any number of times before— 
su y barred my passage,—or rather Vai'e passage,—and placing 
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bis hand on a ED ig mine dagger, which the Artist still allows him to 
wear in his belt (a oot pity, J think, as if he loses his temper he is 

decidedly dangerous), he uttered some words in his native tongue 
“ ich, though I havens not + pn Hindustanee for years, I immediately 
understood to mean that ‘* his master was not at home to anyone.” 

“Not to me?” T protested. 

Xo; the Sahib was not even in to me. The Sahib was busy. 

“Is he giving a party ?” I inquired, carrying on the conversation 
in his own language, which returned to me quite easily after the 
first minute or 80. 


les from BRIDGEMAN’S. 
"The truth flashed across me. What I had seen announced in the 
pers was true! I should have liked to assist him, but the Ex- 
toh arajah was ex. and so was BRIDGEMAN’s man, who 
oe to let me see ane =! one of the sugar ornaments. 
Just then the aman gag 
“T must go, and so must pres, Oe the mea y said, sternly, show- 
ing his gleaming teeth, ani Tr, aa, Pen 
oe ands the dour, he stamped thrice with his foot ead fron? behind 
some low arabesque work, where he had been concealed, — crawled 
forth a small Dwarf Snake-Charmer, aecompanied by several of his 
faite Pepe all yy and made towards me. 
Maharajah disappeared, and so had BripcEman’s 
man, eye ea had never ra the D Snake-Charmer before, I 
thought it more prudent to bow as politely as was ible under 
the circumstances and retire, but not before my sharp eye had 
detected a small triangular packet, which my hand was = uick enough 
to seize. It was cake—real wedding cake! and dly enough 
wrapped up in a of the Academy Catalogue for 1883, and, peas 
eating the cake, a wishing my old friend health and happiness, | 
ran my eye over the list of last en 8 pictures, aves whic I found 
“No, 414. ‘ Returning after the Honeymoon.’ Vat PRINSEP, 
A.R.A.” 
All wedding cake and » he ery Jack Nrsss a dry boy, and 


the question was W m5 ge 5 for the necessary refreshment. 
“Let me see,” I said oy myse I must have several artistic 
friends within a stone’s throw ’’——the expression was an inspira- 


tion, for it suddenly occurred to me that Marcus Srone’s, A.R.A., 
was just round the corner,—the very corner-stone, in fact, on which 
I would build my hopes. 

To arrive at his door and ring the bell was the work of a moment. 
To get the bell answered was the work of some minutes, during which 
time I deliberated within myself whether it wouldn’t be as well to 
announce myself under a feigned name (to take him all the more by 
surprise), and not to run any risk of a refusal this time,—(for a 
trae Artist scents the ‘Critic afar off, and cries ‘‘ Aha!”)—and so 
when the door was o} by a comely maiden, in the costume of 
Marre AntornetTE, I said, without inquiry for Mr. Maxrcus Srone, 

mS zimmer-midchen, in me you zee a Burchaser of Bictures. 

Behold—I come to zee ze works of ze Great Master Marcus, wiz one, 
doo, dree towsand Bound in = | Bocket!” And immediately she 
showed me upstairs to the studio.:;As I ascended that staircase, 
there went up with me a sweet savour from either the kitchen or 
the dining-room, and—I regretted that piece of cake. 

I wished I had not toushed it—I wished I hed not eaten it at all. 
I was wishing I had never seen it—when, suddenly—the whole studio 
seemed to swim round—and in another moment I should have fallen 
on the floor but for a friendly chair, on which I sank, only to be 
fetched up again by a loud eat from a familiar voice, “‘ Take care, 
old chap, you re sitting on my palette ! ‘5 y 

* 


= 7. 

They sent for a a On reaching home I sent fora doctor. The 
attack was {nesoltcable mnt Th I that an Indian had been to my 
rooms, anxiousl: re ame hoes Caen of cake which had been 
tntended and carh epared ered fr th the a whose doom had been 
sealed that morna apenas hed antidote with 
him, and at $ te same ‘anat to ine up ~X. our d intment in 
" receiving from me all the ~~ em I hae. ed to obtain, 

| forward you a few particulars, for the correctness of which I could, 


if ey, vouch with my life, what is dearer to me than life, 
my honour, Here, then, = my end 


STORIES FROM THE STUDIOS. 


Mr, Atma-TapemA, R.A., is at work on a olassio, subject, to be 
entitled ‘I dreamt that Z dwelt in Marble H: e smooth 
Eady oe and pillars are absolutely perfect. 1 _ +f he will have 

n time, 
ree of ae Mowzazsa has hit on a really ori al subject. It is 
& view of St, Mark’s, Venice, as seen from ate. corner of 
ve Piazza, just five minutes after sunrise. ne of the celebrated 


ocentow, ithe send ‘single fi f hich 
iN, “single figure,”—for whic 
he asks three and it’s well worth it 

been oe ere A, has gone out of his line to draw what he has 





No; the Sahib was not giving a party. He was tasting cake- | Ca 


ny ” I fancy these will be a great success, and should encou- 
nage Ge Artist to persevere in this ‘‘ new departure.” 
r. F. Goopatt, R.A., has also ventured on entirely new ground. 
y) it is an Eastern su bject, and is entitled “ Egyptian Boy and 
ummy. 
sisal Fav, R.A., sends “ The Town Crier”—a most pathetic 
c 
Mr. Hook, R.A., is ht to stick to Hi k, 
The Portraits o | ye ” will be tho Et cf the ne -* aga 


E, J. Pornrsr, A. Guidinie. ene a “the time of 
P.... Kare Pervarnt sends two hota Se geiied - pen 
creamer | is a charming of a little child. s a study © 
repose and still life, sdmissble. ‘The oiher is also a toudhing picture, 
with a deep moral underlying the simple pathos of the situation. It 


io on See benvey a8 in a cradle, and out of its hand has 
tamales snamply bottle Panvorst has called this * Beginning 
Animals in the Desert, ata half-way house for refresh- 


ment is by Brrron Rivrére, +» who calls it ** Lions Inn.” 
I congratulate Mr. A. es A.R.A., on @ novelty, “Instead of 
Cathedral interiors and endless’ architectural perspectives, he has 


thrown his whole soul into a singl (she won’t | 
remain single), which he has entitled Lovie Posns fae The Poe 
‘01 


Mr. Marxs, R.H., sends “‘ Antiquarians in Cheshire, or Mite is 
Right, a its two old gentlemen engaged on an old cheese. 
The cheese finish ; still it is strong. 

The subject chosen by Mr. Mancus Strong, A.R.A., has all the re “ 
charm of novelty. An old man in the costume of 1780, & young girl, 
an open letter, an old wall, sunlight effect on trees. Title Vill 
He?” It tells its own 

Sir F. Lmouten, P. R.A., sends a mythological subject several 
sizes larger than life, which hich I hear will have to be reduced b by pho- 
tography before it can be eed out of his house,—unless the entire roof 


fs Salen OS ae aan eae down,—and will then be re-enlarged 
by some new process aged tape ee ae 
ouse, where it Ht will nace tee at ie taneter hand. 


whey ng “* Jupiter Creating a Promaeat ” It is in Sir eae ; 
t style 

R. Anspett, R.A., one Be for High Art. Brace and a half of 
grouse, which have been shot b: y accident and left on the moors for 
some days. The de-composition of this picture is marvellous. The 
Artist names it ‘* The fone b nd Game.’ 

Sir Joun GILBERT , for a change, chosen a medimval 
subject. It is sailed "Hot a fork, or, The Shortest Knight in 


A ag "J moa ww 1403 
r. = Much Ado about Charles the First meeting 
Doha he first time at the Academy Banquet in White- 
Pri: x are all portraits. The moment selected is when 
the great est was introduced to CHARLES, who, on bein 
told it was Jonson, replied incredulously, ‘ Jomnson! 
Watxer!” 
I have nothing more to add, but I think you will find that the 
first, oot, and most com information is furnished to you by your 
real old friend and uable Contributor Nips, 





A Model M.P. 


talked 1? their progress, improvement, ond stuff, 
He Boe st fakes bills, snorted loud, tod took snuff 





Tue New Manure Lire-Preserver, CoamBercarn’s Parent.— 
The inventor of the New A ate ey A Life at Sea has 
wisely admitted that it is not lutely y Pere his ot, but sommes modi- 
fication and rarer ee The princip’ inven- 
tion is undeniably righ as some little Miffion culty lies in the 
application on i iy =) will have to be re-arranged, and the 

ce neat] usted. When this is done, the apparatus, no altera- 

tion havin made in its material substance, will will float on any 

sea, and 8) legene Fpnt, Chen shigqas<iasensts, will bless the name 
of “* Partner 





Our Oracle; or, a Tip for the Boat-Race, 
Ow the alam 3 before must you {| Who with knowledge wit com- 


Note if any breeze light blew ; bines, 
If it did, Be tect reeaoak Let him read between these lines ; 
To yourself, though keep it if bo gees, bo Et gut 0 bet, 

rk, | If he doesn’t, he will not. 





 GovennMENT Stamps” ALL WOULD wetcome.—“ Putting their 





foot down ” in and “‘ stamping out” Obstruction, Wartonian 
otherwise, at penn i 


| been pleased to call * ‘ Speaking Dolis ; or, Studies from the Lowther | and 























ADVICE TO PEOPLE WHO WISH TO GET ON. 


Don’t (sUsT BECAUSE YOU HAPPEN TO BE A GREAT GENIUS, 
AND MEAN TO Waite A Pia, anv Partnt a Picture, AND PuUB-| MonTeruLcIANO SmyrHe (A STILL GREATER GENIUS, WHO #43 
Lise 4 Votume oF Porms) give Two Fincers To Goop oLp| WRITTEN A PLay, AND PAINTED A PICTURE, AND PUBLISHED A 
Votumz oF Pozms) ONLY GIvEs you Ovz!/ 


Dr. Jonzs, WHO BROUGHT YOU INTO THE 


Wor_tp—— 


AN AN % 


Ny wi 


* DON’T!” 


AND THEN FEEL SURPRISED, AND HURT, AND INDIGNANT BECAUSE 














THE REAL PARLIAMENTARY 
WHIP. 


John Bull, loquitur :— 
Patrence? In face of long = shame 


Patience becomes dishonourabl 

he TD th T'li nots 
Expostulations meek ; ’tis mine to 

When rulers of m own appointing fail, 

And in the face of faction ee 
Halts cripplowiee. Ss blindly pond ay on, 

All purpose palsied, call all comstas pune’! 
These bogglers shame me. I am sick at soul! | Lo 


How if Leviathan amidst a shoal ee 
flounders hopelessly in 
Wat boot the foress he san nel ensrt ? 


A little lordling, with seid 
ing, with com t smi 
Or histrionic scowl, consumes the hours 
With farce or melodrama. Danger lours, 

Or business ay Jp 0a attention claims ? 
What matter? Faction’s little soul, in flames 
With office-grubbing its power must 


To snatch by trick some party gain. 
Fanatic fad still read ) sm 
The Solar System i in the hope to 
Its little whim well 


lie poh wep pe J cag mae 
They're wrong all round, and since ‘ol 


righ’ seems 
The leodest eel unlikeliest of dreams, 








My bend must intervene. Think they per- 
chance 

That I have watched their motley Morris-dance 

Of loud unrule and vulgar ip pool 

Empty of chivalry and void of se 

With tolerant eyes? I tell 7 wo en at all! 

They’re wrong all round, and now my lash 
shall fall 

On all impartially. Eternal clack 

In vain would eover the continual lack 

Of still and steadfast wisdom. Talk! talk! 


talk ! 
The floods that laid the sandstone or the chalk, 
Held for each drop its atom, but this void 
ng wash of words is mischief unalloyed, 
Just iridescent slush, foredoomed to pass 
To sun-dried flats or end in mere morass ; 
Let the firm land of purpose once appear 
From out the wate waste ; the tickled ear 
Of adulation stint * eloquence,” 
An e’en Obstruction, robbed of one pretence, 
Will limp and languish. 


As for that black pest, | The 


rt Protean plague, with what amazing zest 
I'll lay the lash upon ts callous hide ! 

I used to think that with an equal pride 

I might survey the Ins and Outs; but then 

Both sides were patriots and were gentlemen, 

Opposed as equal fairly fighting foes, 

And not as low attorneys or bravos. 

_ p- ghagest all that! Obstruction’s 

uch 
Contaminating has proved too much 


For manners a” 
All laws of the unwritten ¢ ivalry 


Of brave opponents in the civic lists. 
Unfair advantages, twists, 





Webbed w ith - 4 teat sophistry; 
with some us 
The spurious wrath and simulated scorn, 
These are their weapons ! Ts it to be borne! 
Who 2 Sat rebels? The well-graced scholar 


The high blue-blooded magnate of the land’ 
The Prince of Commerce, or the slip of Rank’ 
Not they! Good humour winks at Puck-like 


prank, 
But foxy trick, small malice, manners bad, 
And all the coarse equipment of the 
Shame _ who'll use them, whether 


chur! 
Or “ noble ” would-be-ape of the Great Earl. 
Shame on them all ! yao yo 


Aimlessl ge ass’ 
The cackling : jewel who's # 


ha 1 bd bye and cal cen 
To wink at the dishonour of delay, 


And <4 favour what he Teo oot my; 
statesman soured by shelving, W 


shrill 
wit veanaid” flouts prolongs the wordy 
4 
The triot with his foolish flow 
Of padilemiee erin he ma ng 
Of sham dishonour and fictitious wrong ; 
The crotcheteer where jibbing ‘ conscience” 


Its heartiest kicks barrassed friends: 
be buy wien ego long tl “would 


To shift & brick would bring the building 
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THE REAL PARLIAMENTARY “ WHIP.” 








Mz. Puncn. “GO IN, JOHN !—GIVE IT ’EM HOT ALL ROUND! THEY WON’T MOVE TILL YOU DO!!!” 
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Of catechists 
Beneath long 


Cave, adsum 
Is at an end. 


The mannerless malignants, and the herd 


as aimless as absurd ; 


I know, I mark them all, and all shall learn 


silence what fierce wrath may burn 


Against these traitors to long-honoured rule, 
Blocked by the churl, dishonoured by the fool. 


! Look out, my patience 
Time squanderers, ware tartar ! 


Mr. Punch. 


Right, Joun! These cacklers shame will not abash, 
Sense check, nor honour bind,—so try the lash ! 





A TrrumPH has at 


marked success. 


It was only nai 
of the general Staff, 


regarded as the i 
assiduous labours ; 
Council it was at once 


sion, was voted in’ 


He said: He 


those jeers, 


(Renewed laughter.) 
point. He had look 
vinced that, situated 
what had he done ? 
it altogether. Yet it 


laughter.) The only 
H. Camppenn, (4 


Gamp, 
change effected in the 


("Hear") “He aaah 


J 





ees 


=i 


A DRAMATIC SCHOOL TREAT. 


last been achieved by the School of Dramatic 


Art. At a recent performance, for the benefit of that Establishment 
of a new Play by Mr. Paterave Snepson, founded upon Bleak 
House, a Miss Dororny Denz, a young Lady described by a con- 
temporary as “a pupil,”—it does not say whether she is the sole pupil 
on the books,—appeared in the part of Hester Summerson with 

She displayed,” continues the approving Critic, } j 
referring to the educational advan of the Dramatic School, | j 
“qualities reflecting much credit on that Institution ;” and as if to 
emphasise their quite exceptional character, he adds that “‘ to the 
charm of a pretty face and lissom fi »’—valuable accomplish- 
ments, by the way, and reflecting the highest credit on the curricu- 
lum,—‘‘ a knowledge of the requirements of the Stage such as has 
usually to be gained by experience.” 


that after such a si y successful and 


almost unexpected issue to the combined and protracted efforts of 
all the’earnest patrons, vice-presidents, noblemen, professors, officers 


well-wishers, acrobats, popular lecturers, and 


others who have had the interests of the cheery little struggling con- 
cern so much at heart, ef should meet to celebrate what might be | W: 


the first ripe fruit of their united and 
at the last usual monthly meeting of the 
that the matter should be made the 


7 “stdon Me —_ tory notice. - 

e motion being agreed to wi tt any very disagreeable or serious 
discussion, the Regius essor of Ciodadion Dr 

Snrpson, D.A.S., and Official -General to the Institution, 
whose clever Drama had pores an important part on the occa- 
y to the Chair, an 

cheers, which lasted some minutes, and were with difficulty sup- 
pressed, in a few brief words to address the meeting. 


. PALGRAVE 
d proceeded, amidst deafening 


them all for that manifestation of feeling, 


on which he could only put but one construction, and that was, that 

whatever he had done to Bleak House, it was quite clear the Council 

didn’t think he had brought the interests of 

Dead-lock. (Bowe of laughter.) He put the best construction on 
Indeed, his whole life had been spent in putting the 

best construction he could upon ev: ing he coald lay hands upon. 


the Institution to a 


He would instance the present play as a case in 
carefully fat Bleak House, and, being con- 


it jo bound to suffer from a frost 
he ed it down, and reconstructed 
bothered im not a little. He did not see 


oe 


his way at first to ing rid of Tulkinghorn. Yet he had said to 
himself, “* Tudkai Sea cam be killed by hook or by crook!” Then 
the happy thought struck him, “ Why not by Krook?” His 
auditors knew the rest. They had seen how admirably he had been 
assisted by the representative of i. 

But for the skill of that clever Actor, it would have been quite 
impossible for him to have introduced the great feature in Krook’s 
part—the spontaneous combustion. Many an Actor can make 
an effective exit, but it wants a very oak i i 
Stage-business indeed to i off ” 

the whole audience. (Cheers.) Indeed, She might say with 
truth that ne Actor could do this even once without bei 
a thoroughly | finished Artist. Yet, Mr. H. Campsert had 
sccomplished it with ‘a realism,” as 

remarked, ‘that could not well have been surpassed.” (Loud 


the character, Mr. CAMPBELL. 


< 


enable him “ in sight of 


a contemporary grimly 


uzzle to him now was how to reconstruct Mr. 
oice—‘' You'll do it!”) He believed he could. 


(Cheers.) Still, he did not i the difficulties that beset the path 
a dramatic Author. He no doubt that in giving a r 
—— ba" —— porn fe instance, - should find it 
hecessary ou personage himself entirely from the cast, 
and —- Pecksniff the hero, let him ultimate] ~ 
€ mentioned no names, but he trusted that with this little 


shot by Mrs. 


story, a distinguished and accomplished Lady 
to look not unfavourably at the part. 
hopes'of putting one or two more of DickENns’s 





useful novels into ‘“ adapted” shape, and he conceived that two 
or even three might be rolled into one, if necessary. It was 
merely a question of cast. For the matter of that, if a theatre had 
a company of heavy salaries who could the parts, why should 
Doniee, or. , and Fagin all in the self-same 

? might be brothers fear /”) they might be cousins 
. (Cheers.) What did it matter as long as 
with a good situation a-piece ? 
o act like the proprietor 


5 


Fags 
Hb 

az 
ne 
Ff 


of a office for servants and be continually providing every- 
body with good situations. (‘‘ Hear ig Wi Sometimes a single Actor 
several for himself, and then, in making the play, he, the 


wanted 
learned Professor, found it necessary to ask that Actor how long it 


with another. Indeed, it was a familiarity with such tem 
enabled him collaborate fn the production of his celebrated 
aa not belied than by ~4- AL. ~ 
could ni in, 
Tih eat Sa greeal cad sorte pee, ho bed mua 
sa a 
A f cogpacenes, magne { ayh 5 ay eserved success 


cheering, and he was about to resume his seat, when it bei 
intimated that a Lady and Seslionaen were oiling outside 
in the hall with a and had asked for a Prospectus of 


i pupil. 
the School F , after a hurried vote of thanks to th 
ce IS RT beelad . 





CALLED BACK AND PULLED UP. 


Tae English Illustrated Magazine, published by Macuriiay, is 
well worth two si ces instead of one, if only for its admirable 
engravings, Excellent isthe spirited account given by Mr. Arcut- 
BALD Forbes in this number of ‘‘ How I Became a War Correspon- 
dent.” But Mr. Hvuen Conway, merely because he has done one 
ilkie-Collins-cum-Le-Fanu like book, Called Back, should not 
trade upon this, and as a lite Fat Boy who ‘ wants to make 
your flesh creep,” write such rubbish as Paul Vargas, a Mystery 
—the sort of story that any one who has once gone in for this kind of 
thing could run off the reel by the yard. Mr. Vice-Vensa-Ansrey- 
Guririe made the same sort of firework success, followed by similar 
mistakes. Everything else is bright and artistic in MacmiLian’s 
English Illustrated for April, but this one story—which is a Mac- 
Millancholy mistake. y, the weakest of Mrs. Rippety’s Weird 
Stories is worth a dozen of Paul Vargas. 

If Mr. Hvuen Conway had called it ‘‘ A Sell” instead of ‘“‘ A Mys- 
tery” ——Stay ! is that what he meant, after all? If so, as a prac- 
tical joke, he has succeeded. But the experiment is dangerous, as 
when a Magazine is taken in by the Public, the Public doesn’t like 
being taken in by a ine,—not even by one writer in it. 

By the way, Mr. James Payn’s Literary Recollections, in the 
Cornhill, are very amusing. But the Giant’s Robe is too long, drags, 
and wants cutting—or, being a robe, perhaps it only requires a little 





Redistribution of Seats. 


Ow the who use seats in the House to brew storms, 
Mr. Punch would inflict a sharp sentence ; 

All Members who make a bad use of its ‘‘ forms,” 
Should be shunted to Stools—of repentance ! 





SHAKESPEARIANA.—We read in the paper that at the Southwark 
Police-Court the other day— 

“ Writ1aAM SHAKESPRARE, 65, a tall, powerful-looking man, was placed 
at the bar, before Mr. Burpox, charged with being drunk and riotous in 
Meadow Row, New Kent and assaulting Gzonoz Bowen, 174 M, and 
Hewnry Frirzcrrarp, 154 M, in the execution of their duty.”’ 

We have heard of a certain Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE who wrote 

ies and ies, and who did not always behave himself as 
well as he In fact at one time he was in the hands of 
keepers,—not as a lunatic, but as a poacher. Possibly the Gentleman 
above-mentioned is a descendant. Why did not some enterprising 
Manager secure him, get him to write a Tragedy, and advertise an 
“ entirely new play by Wii114M Snaxspeane” ? What an attraction 
too, he'might have been at the Shakspearian Show at the Albert Hall 
in May! Unfortunately he found “the quality of Mercy is not 
strained” at the Southwark Police-Court, even for Writsam 
SHAkEsPEARE, for Mr. Batpox was inconsiderate enough to sentence 
him to six months’ hard labour. We commend him to the attention 
of the Shakspearian Society when he comes out. 





Latest Botrerm asovr W. E. G.—* Voz, et praterea,—Nile.” 
(Signed) R-wp-tpn Cu-Rcu-L1, M.D. 
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IN SAC MORIAM. 
H.R.H. PRINCE LEOPOLD, DUKE OF ALBANY. BORN APRIL 7, 1853. DIED MARCH 28, 1884. 





Wiru what a shock of sorrow, what arrest | Good ALBERT’s son, in him there seemed again | On a great Nation’s sorrow-stricken lips, 
Of a whole Nation’s pulse the tidings fell To live the cultured grace, the golden » h, | Some comfort to the mother, the young wife 
Like mid-day darkness! ¥ and loved sowell!| That won the English heart, and seemed to teach Mourning untimely that much -treasured life, 

A Prince whose ripening promise bore the test, | The life of Courts a higher, prouder strain. | Some lessening of the darkness of eclipse, 

All-searching, of comparison with him The golden bough is broken, in mid-Spri | How vocal were our offering! But the gold 
Whose passing moved a to true tears ; The glad leaves fall! She who might fondly trace| Of sympathetic silence now seems best, 
Whose memory not the defeating years, The well-loved father in the son’s calm face | _ Though many tongues hereafter shall attest 


Nor cold detraction’s breath can ever dim. Is doubly stricken. Might affection bring, "| Love for the memory of LzoroLp ! 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, March '24.—Debate on Fran- 
chise Bill opened Ma iy Joun Mawners. Most ladylike speech. 
Full of italics, notes of admiration, and several postscripts, con- 
ques RA Grek vo pers done into English, imploring House, if 
Gy pee him, might he ask that he should at least see his fate, 

d diem the open face of day 
Lord Firzmavzice soothed to sleep by Mawners’s manner. Woke 
up just in time to hear the peroration. Rising hurriedly, and rubbing 
his eyes, he said, “ Perhaps t the Noble Lord will give notice of that 


question.” 
Jonny Bricut sitting in old corner-seat below Gangway, = i 
ouse 
urious to see him sitting there as nervous as 


another tussle with ments of Parliamentary Reform. 
filled up to hear him. 
if the clock had been put back fort yenes, sm he were about to 
make maiden speech. Face flushed, lips a2: and hand fitfully 
clutching at paper. ry « gave him earty cheer when on 
his legs. This do him good, ll 59g he faltered through open- 
ing sentences, These ly upon Lord Jomn’s speech, and 
paves to be the best part of his oration. On the whole, a woeful 
alling off from old times. As positive as ever, but so pointless! 
Once protested that he “‘could not turn his back on himself,” but 
s back on himself in — poverty-stricken way. The ‘Cave, 
ong ago worn out, brought on 8 again ; also the quotation from 
himself about the alternative of Ireland being unmoored and set 
again in the sea two thousand miles to Westward. 


House listened respectfully but not without sorrowful disappoint- 
ment, and as dinner-time came, Members, whom GLADsTONE on same 
subject held in thrall till the soup was cold and fish weed, openly | 

off in twos and Sack teaee pe Bene Se 
business. Conservatives og dare meet Reform Bill wi negative 
Go blowing on it harmless side wind that means nothing. House 
paver on threshold of six nights’ talk leading up to 
inevitable and unalterable conclusion. 

Best speech of night Jemmy Lowrmen’s. James not to be tied 
and bound down by political exigences. Never liked Reform. 
Doesn’t like it now, and no kicking-strap will keep his heels off the 
splash-board. Ha 


efinite to say, he says it ; 
not always scourstaly but enone, and Tak cata FP por s i 


Hann 


PANISS “Ree 


ness. No in false colours for James. No pulling on the course. 
He runs t both at Newmarket and Westminster, and the 
people he rune up don’t like him the less for it. 

usiness done.— night’s debate on Franchise Bill. 







in hed This 
cy in Bayt This 
moment, when Josern GILLIS 
stepped in, y talked Bill out. Pretty p! plain to me countr 

won't stand this rach longer. If House doesn’t dissolve itself, 

be done for them. Shall have, instead of Parpr’s People's 
Purge. Been getting my Election Address ready. ere’s the first 


“To the Electors of Barks.—Gentlemen, when I first solicited 

describing my 
oer day. But oter 
The old times when 


ong 
uence are no 


ture, 
times. and I trust I shall feel to their t requirements. 
“Whilst, Gen ore say a ura =P 


1 camps pee bane my voice unim 
considerations of whet ie Gee to public service and to the. 
the House, I have carefully eliminated them. gid pty 
without any pave 0 Teale nature, and I am 
the following day if if necessary. I will will make 
np in Oe House in order to the i. 
aes paper with questions of wales am careful to 

notice, reading out every word. When a Minister answers, 
Sagres notice to repeat the question 
on an 


4 tak time and 
ae he A dine When me bl be is before the ate on a 


ednesday, or at a aes 
taken place, Retsete menunt aud talk out, causin 
ment of the 


hole sit to go fi I move the 
in in enter t0 ~~. ah he Goveramies —. wholscppethiy ier Omaas Diona’s 
hair ee onl. I bawl interruptions when Mr. Giapsrows is on his 


ity ot 
for 


feet, which irritates him and leads to a scene. 
“Tn short. whilst originally I went to Parliament to elp to get busi- 
ness y ary | now ask your {* returned 


in order that 
to prevent (ptt htt - br —- 
recommendation fr w Member of Parliament eas-iron constitu 
t thorough contempt for traditions arliamentary 
life. These, Oo tege t be ees ae, 
** Topr. 





rae te te ma em. 
Weta te in the nursery line to-day. 
3 Medienee Bill and Ba Burce his Infants Ge demas 
ill. oO This last a weofal reoctieal contrast with 
ay GE ae De © cae makes it a 
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misdemeanor to hold any infant in a position that would bring its 
head where its feet ought to be. Clause Two tes the heat of 
the bath, and, read in conjunction with Clause Five, will reduce the 
annual ——, unhappily increasing, of boiled infants. 
Clause for damages in cases where children have 
been (so-called) accidentally sat upon. Second Section of the Bill deals 
with perambulator question: Provides that on fine Spring or Summer 
days, when streets crowded, extra police (to be charged to the Rate- 
payers) shall be engaged to clear way for perambulators. All 
persons obstructing perambulators, or, in cases of previous convic- 
tions, openly objecting to be run over, may be taken before nearest 
4 rummarily dealt with bys 

Bill had vi fa le ee. Ince moved wioion : 
on other hand, Horace took his Davey in favour of it. Eminent 
legal opinion being thus divided, paternal instinct prevailed, and 
Second ing carried by rattling majority. ‘Business done.— 
Infants Bill a Second time by 208 votes against 73. 

Thursday.— This is what the Marchioness would call ‘a wonner 
fer Wanton,’ ” said Captain O’Saay. Fira had called atter.tion to 
wholesale blocking of Bills by sebentqent representative of Bridport. 
Asked whether it was not wilful obstruction, Speaker could not 
say it came within letter of Rule, but was distinct violation of its 
spirit. Finished by ooweas out broad hint to House to take the 
matter in its own hands. ARTON a little downcast. 

‘* Cheer up, old man,” said Lappy. ‘‘ You’re not at the end of 

our tether. House may growl, but it won’t bite. Haven’t been 
- so long as some people, but think I know the House pretty well. 
In all things that concern its own ure, it’s the most timid old 
woman in the world. There’s not a Vestry in the kingdom would 
stand you for a fortnight. You are an exceedingly stupid person, 
vulgar in your manner, limited in your intelligence, neither good- 
humoured nor good-natured. Yet here you’ve been Session after 
Session sitting on the House like a nightmare, neither doing good 
yourself, nor letting other people do . House grumbles and 
groans, protests its time’s wasted, and that it’s made the laughing- 
stock of the country, and does nothing more. And it’ll go on doing 
artiing more till palings are pulled down somewhere. Don’t distress 
yourself about to-night. You’re quite safe; much safer than the 
prospects of public business.” 

More Debate on Franchise Bill. Lively speech from young GzorcE 
Russet, who has grit in him. Promising maiden oration from 
Lowtner, not “‘ Jzmay,” but James W. Rarxes gloomily vitriolic. 

** Looks as if he had risen from the tomb to whack GLapsToneE on 
the head and warn us equines the Agricultural Labourer,” said Har- 
court, in carefully subdued aside. 

For hour or two House em: THOROLD RocERs, moving softly 
about in new pair of patent leather pumps, whispers his latest 
epigram by way of cheering depressed spirits of few Members present: 

“ What lawyers, and critics, and artists have felt, 
Your CoLeripegs, RussgL1s, and Frosrs, 
Is that Lawes is a far better sculptor than Bar, 
For he’s chiselled him out of his costs.’’ 


Towards eleven o'clock, when we ought to be going home, having 
done ms work, CHAMBERLAIN @ 8. ouse filled up. 
Scene grows vely. ERLAIN—‘‘ est-mannered man that 
ever cut a throat ’—plods pleasantly along, dropping little bits of hot 
sealing-wax all a bao te — rand Ww ich — eae 
commotion. ‘* Like po corn on ing-pan,” as Mr. CHARLES 
Russet (who has been to America) observes. 
Business done.—Further Debate on Franchise Bill. 


_Friday.—8ad news to-night. Young Atnany’s dead—dead ere 
his prime. A blameless, kindly gentleman, with scholarly instincts 
and a great desire to do his duty. Question whether House should 
forthwith adjourn? No precedent found for such course, Ministers 
wisely decline to make one. All very well to postpone festivities, 
but House of Commons not a festive scene. ras having dried our 
eyes, get to work again. Business done.—Farmer Petx’s 1 Tax- 
ation Resolution carried against Government by 208 against 197. 





_ Quire A Little Svurprise.—Last Friday, England was suddenly 
informed by the Correspondents, who represent Wise Men of the 
East, that the War was over, and the troops were coming back. No 
more flourish about the announcement than there would have been 
had the troops gone out for a holiday, to a tea-fight, and were return- 
bys same evening. The War over? Dear me! is it, really? 
What’s the line in Tom Thumb? “ Rebellion’s dead! and now 
we ‘ll go to breakfast!” But stop—isn’t there someone still out there 
in a difficulty? Oh, yes, Gorpon—General Gorpoy. Ah—yes—of 
course. Well, before this we shall probably have heard 
something more about Aim, but—anyhow—the War’s over; and 
even if we are still fighting, still k and being killed, yet we 
we . on oe oat authority the War is over, and it’s all right. 
Ah! hum !—is i 





SOMETHING LIKE A PUNISHMENT! 
(A Fragment from the Records of a Court.) 


Cop and shivering, the poor creature was torn from her home! 
A few hours before she had been warmly clad, and seated in front of 
a bright and cheerful fire. What a contrast! A biting cruel wind— 
ber diem scarcely reaching to her neck, and certainly not covering 
an inch of arm! 

Ah! she was too old for this cruelty! It would have tried the 
—- of her youngest daughter so it was too much for her with 
her score years and more ! ‘Oh, the pity 0’ it, the pity o’ it! 

And she led a comparatively blam life. She was no 
political prisoner, she had been fairly just in all her a. 
why drag her forth like this—half —to face the blast 


wintry forenoon ? i 

But she had to face more than a wintry blast. For hours, as she 
was carried to the House of Detention, she had to run the gauntlet 
of a brutal mob thirsting to jeer at her wretchedness. A terrible 
ordeal this! There she sat in her vehicle of torture, while the very 
scum of a mighty city made her a target for their brutal jests! 

And; then, weary and sick at heart, she became h ! 
bound in many wrappings, she could not move. It was part to 
suffer the pains of semi-starvation ! 

At length the march of degradation was over! The vehicle had 
rolled, step by step, yard by yard, through the mouthing mob until 
it reached that gloomy ile which for a time was to 

ison. Her progress had been slow, but now she was hustled out of 

er conveyance, and pushed, half fainting, up a flight of steps. 
noticed that she had many sister victims—some matrons like herself 
some crones even older, some mere girls who had scarcely left the 
nursery—and one and all were cold and browbeaten. They had no 
strength left for resistance, and so yielded without a to the 
rough treatment of the red-coated official who received them. 

— } apne ae hall. - ¢ pause in a side vo 
where she was deprived of a poor cloak a, Phen 
around her before she was driven from home, she was hurried 
stone staircase lined with armed men, who roughly motioned 


SF 


z 


Fae 


Rg 


proceed. 

And now she found herself in a gloomy prison, at its two 
entrances by more armed men, who carried be fear and seemed 
prepared immediately to slaughter those from whom any kind of 


: 
: 


opposition might be expected. The aj t which she 
pied was full of fellow sufferers. wind whistled : 
room mournfully, In the centre were a few chairs, which 
fought for, pede om by ~ first-comers. a 

ungry, cold, thirsty, and weary, our poor victim stood 
window, waiting to see what next would happen. Ata si 
armed men, the crowd of prisoners rushed, squabbling 
amongst themselves, into a new apartment, similar in appearan 
the one they had just left. The moment they were all in, 
chains were put up to keep them safe. Again and again 
—— made, until at len our poor victim was nearly 

atigue. 

And now the moment of poy torture had arrived. Encum- 
bered by a heavy ent, which nearly tri her up, she was 
ordered to approach a group of gorgeously-atti , Who 
seemed to regard her without a vestige of compassion. But this was 
not enough. She was required to walk backwards! For a moment 
she refused. But men with swords and spears were there to over- 
come resistance! Broken down with hunger and fatigue, cold and 
old and miserable, she— ; 


a 
fe 


7] 
sith 
sereest 


* - * 


‘“* But what is all this about ?” interrupts the gentle Reader at 
this point. “Is Mr. Punch giving some details about a case of 
Venetian Torture in the olden time ?” 

“No,” comes the answer. ‘ Although the mistake is reasonable 
enough, Mr. Punch is doing nothing of the sort. He is merely 
wee ten the adventures of a London Dowager attending a modern 

rawing Room ! 

Dear me!” exclaims the gentle Reader. ‘‘ The sketch reads 
more like the story of a visit to a prison than a sojourn in a palace! 

And Mr. Punch agrees with him ! 








SHAKSPEARE IN THE SOUDAN. 


THERE is a Parliament that shapes our end, 
Rough Hewett, how we will, 





JoyruL News!—(From a Reuter’s Telegram.)—‘ Several Sheiks 
belonging to the Samarar, Damileh, and Hoorah tribes, formerly 
hostile to the British, arrived. here last night.” ‘The Hoorah Tribes 
are friendly! Hoorah! No more fighting between the Hoorahs and 
the Hussars! Huzzah! Hoorah! 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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“MISERY AND CRIME ARE THE CHILDREN OF BAD SANITARY GONDITIONS,” 


“MASSACRES IN THE SOUDAN OR AT HOME.” 


—*We look with horror on the late massacre at Sinkat, yet we allow 
massacres from bad Sanitary Laws worse than 


WATERLOO 


S| to occur once @ month in our midst (which can be prevented) almost without 
a protest. 

For the most practical mode of preventing disease, read a large illustrated 
sheet given with each bottle of ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 





8 
- 
e3 
HE 
E 
s 
J 
; 
= 
iy 
I 
& 
E 
F 
e 


found it to be the most useful thing that could be obtained, Many others here have found ENO'S FRUIT 
SALT better than any other &e., 


“WHICH MAY BE PREVENTED. 


am Poonah, Bombay, Jan, 30, —To Mr. J. C. Ewe,’ 
HE REG THE ETERNAL FIRE.—Cuaxces Marvin, in his account of a journey to the Petroleum Region of the Caspian, says :—* It 
was ede Wer vag = is very little doubt that before ae Sate bee Gee ean’ ine Sournet Seem London to the Caspian, a distance 
over 2500 miles, in a week. . medicines the traveller may require can easily be obtained at the chemists’ shops in Rassian towna, . all, a 
few bottles of KNO'S FRUIT salt —pethaps the best medicime in the world for the Caspian Region, where the heat and dust octasionally provoke 
symptoms needing a gentle and invigorating treatment.”—From Neweastle te Dally Chronicle, 
THE SE SECRET \ OF 8U .—*“ A new invention is brought before the and commands suceess. A score of abominable imitations are immediately 


the unscrupulous, who, in co? ing the crigiath Dasiiy encedly 3, the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal righta, exercise an ingenuity 
that, cuplapel Geen eigial Uuneneh ooeb il to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams. 
CA UESOM adnate Gath Matte, ond vee the Oupeale maak *ENOS DURE BALE.” Muhous % yee hese teen imposed on by © worthicis 
imitation. Sold by all Chemists. Dtrections tn Biateen Languages how to Prevent Discase, 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT, 


“BETTER THAN TEE BEST.” 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 5 

(Witec.| Frys Cocoa uur 

PUR. MILD, AND LL w pegreeny oa 

SES \nusey. aatin Babract, |... Manerres. 














rei ern | EUGENE HOOPER’S Sag As 
 Seeee| = GuequeT’s SPARKLING = |S5zee 

HAMPACNE, pale CRT THE MOST DELSCIOUS mbt 
VERY PRI ar, C SELTZER, |cmctacses 


: 63s. D 72s ARS A REAL LUXURY, 
poietic eal i Cork _ A As cupplicd t MAM. THE QUEEN and the | .*° Ate aN 
»_ =F 4 ane BOLD FOR TWO GENERATIONS BY ‘Gitte Wt the Aristoorney. rays Si ape 
is fine old Trt wi Naky maybe J48. CAMPBELL, AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. td hy otc pod Cinaretel 
oO me an 
Deal " — P ~ " OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS i ¥ 
Dealers, and ia supplied to Wn cleale | 158, REGENT STREET, LONDON. oor Guan manele. 


and Ose sino cea an oi in pe yp 1. paereet 
THE CORK  DISTILLERIES ABME 
COMPANY “dimited), Morsooa's | GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMP HOOPER & COMPY., | “Wins fone tems neat Siem 




















ALG EXH 7, PALL MALL EABT, $.¥., Aiways SpcKE 
stcttrensmepscinte We xentnam | CALCUTTA EXHIBITION | 55 enon 81., ©, { LONBON, 

5 
HEERING’S PERINET & FILS SPENCE’S ni 


pi . BRILL’S 
COPENHAGEN BEST HAVANA “CIGARS. SEA VELVETEENS, 


ra CHERRY Sii"sn| AT IMPORT PRICES. 700 Cotbens SRR aRene 


2 IMPOR? FRiCm. every © 
end ee BRANDY. | °S5°ES 202 A 144. per Bath, SALT. SHADE, 7%3%, 3/1, 40 
~ eae Tus Rorat Deru ayo Turan Rowan BENSON, 6l, st. Paul's Churchyard. Invigorating and Refreshing. PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


16 to 79, St. Paul's Churchyard, London 
HEAL & Son. BEDDING. 


| Howry opraiwen Bastcy avn Powasewrir wren 


MELLOR’S ee boos 
SAUCE See er pee hc ig 


end for Cataingue, Post Pree 
195 ro 198, m COURT Road, Ww. | 2. 6. DAWOOR, dims Dulltings, Meccemas 
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azary il ® MALT EXTRACT 
the meat onea nANBORYS 

= not | Forms a valuable adjunct to Con-Laver Orn, being not only 
“ repeat” weed? ‘highly concentrated and nutritious Food, but a et 


reasons the ? aid tot digestion of all starchy and farinaceous matte: 
‘ rendering them easy of assimilation by the most enfeebled ° THE SPECIFIC FOR 


= Settles | invalid. It is thus utilized in the manufacture of peed 
7 le. baw spaeenys’ MALTED FARINACEOUS FOOD FOR IN ; R 
=. ‘bani sk nted). This Malt Extract is unsurpassed by any} 
where. —— 5 similar article in the market, and will be found less expen- ? 
sive and more conveniently put up 2s. Od., 4°, 6d., and lle, Sold everywhere, 
a 


Is as nearly oe te b Bas rod ~ we ae. . - a a the F ALLEN & HANBURYS, 
“ Has ‘simoet | the he daiieaey of ad oil ‘— -—™ ‘i Jovnmat in Tims at ls., 5s., and 10s. eac 
No maaseous eructa’ siete follow after it is swallowed.”"—Mepicat Parcs. SOLD EVERYWHERE. oucenll Covst, Lomsanp 8r., Loypor. 


ae rr ~~ a ~~ i ih ih hi hi i i hh hh hh Nl ih a ~wwerrT. 


ECKETT’ 
RUIT DRINKS. 


Anal teal Depart Ss from Grones H. Boerocn, 
: nv end have made a careful mR Fey of 
KETT'S rVERAGES I find them perfectly and free 
m anything deleterious to health , they are non-intoxicating, 
form pleasant and invigorating drinks. The Line- Faorr 
nor, Bisce Comnant, Rasrereat, Lewon, Onanos, &c., 

e pital Summer drinks, mixed with either plain or or aérated water, 
whilst the Worexter Liavevn and Winreeiws ape excellent 
substitutes for Brandy and other epirits 

Pints, ls. 64. (sufficient for twenty tumblers) ; Half- Pints, le. 

PECIAL—A sample bottle of wo Pd BECKETT'S Ling 

LINKS sent, yeuesnue pas paid, oe ress for Nine Big, Th 

nts, 40. ; six pinta, mame, Sy LETT. 

ey wood, Manchester 7 ie Depot, 96, S44, £.0. 
Bold by Chemists, Grocers, and eweeen Co.'s. 
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AN ENTIRELY NEW ARTICLE OF DIET. 
Benger's 
Self-Digestive 


R INFANTS, INVALIDS, 
YSPEPTICS, AND ALL OF 
WEAK DIGESTION 


This New Food ts distinguished from all others by the —— 
that when mixed with warm milk a poe “Ke mai 

arta! dicestion takes place, by which both f D4 maith io 
sdapted fr rapid absorption. It can ca ken with 
mfort when other forms of nutriment disagree. 7 forms 
icious su - j—its soothing and highly nutritive properties 
mete nee th 

The whele of the Medical Press and many leating Physicians 

cate ite use nThelt reports accom pees eae tin. 

Tine, le. 6¢., 29. 6d., and 60. each, of all Chemists, or by Parcel 
et of the Manufacturers, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO., Manchester 
APPEAR 
By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S "sir" 
DEVON sez. 
<ssenSERGES 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven @) 
sale this in gemeral utility. For Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali y 
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acks are fast apee On ws ome  K of instructio 6, samples will be 

. POST FREE. N.B.—An h cut, and Carriage Paid to 
cipal Railway Stations i, +t article woven equais this 
general utility. Only Aatnene. 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN . Plymouth. 


NO AGENTS 
RRR LLL LP ELL RL AL APA APP Pt 
j THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY 
GENUINE 
Produces delicious Custard without \ 
Ecgs, at half the cost and troubie. 
64. & ls. , 
Boxes. aa 
reep Bran & Sons, Bir- 
ghem, will send on re- 
t of address, POST PREE, 
FastEY and SWEETS \ 
Latte Work wees 
. i 


> al Hints and Origi 
ecipes for Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Supper Table. 
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Mrs. LANGTRY says— 


Since using PEARS’ SOAP for 
the hands and complexion | have discarded 
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all others. Os. | 
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Snake iia rae ap ean pain Neath Netatig tenn we nis, Se hat, ti gt a tn a ee a a ee el ra 


‘ A NEW INDUSTRY. 
terp Ceylon have recently turned their attention 
to growing Tea on their Ketates Sith the most gratifying rectite he pony poorer 
that has been indian fea felt, viz.,a Tea possessing ae Poy X ee ite weakness, 
e the on ie of I ea without its astringenc}—in are almost it exact counterrar © 
the old ws and Souchongs of na, 0 former 


so much 
years. fee oaits sauvetion my rapidly spreading, and ha i Sapa See tare dest qualities, 
jose no time in advising th th: public af this new Tee distsies. 


PURE ‘CEYLON TEAS ciiis Davies & CO. Lords, ivEnP00L 
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Printed Seong Genta or Bs Hollowsy, in the Parish of St. Mary’, Islington, in the Coétnty of Middfewerx, at Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew. & Co., Lombard Str 
" of Willen ee City of London, and published by him ot Neo. 5, Fleet Street, im the Pariah of St. bride, City of London.—Satuapas, April 5, 1666 
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